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The Tr age die 

Cat. He will doe all in all as Haftings doth. 

Bnc. Well then no more but this : 

Go gentle fates!*}, and as it were a farreoff, 

Sound Lord Haftings, how he Hands affedted 
Vntoourpurpofe, It he be willing, 

Encourage him and fl>cw him all onr reafons : 
Jfhebtleiden, Icie. cold, vnwilling, 

Be thou fo too : and lo brcake of your talke, 

And giue vs notice of his inclination. 

For we to morrow hold deuided: counfels, 

Whetcin thy felfe (halt highly be employed/ 

G/o. Commend me to Lo. Wtttiam,xx\\\dm fattshj 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfades 
To morow arc let blood at Pom fret Caftle, 

And bid my friends for ioy of this good newes, 

Giue gentile M‘ 5 Shore one gendlc kiflcche more. 

P> nc . Good Catesby effecl thisbuflinefle found ly , 

Cat. My good Lords both : with all the heede I may. 
Glo. S hall wee heere from you Catesby ere wee ftcepe ? 
Cat. You fiial! my Lord, Exit Cates!]. 

Glo. At Crosby place, there (hall you finde vs both. 

Sue. Now mv Lord what (hall we doe if wepercerae 
William Lord Hajhngs will not yeeld to our com plots? 

Glo. Chop offhis hcad man, fomewhac we wil ! doe, 

And looke whcnlamKing, claime rhou of me; 

The Earledome of Herfordtnd the mooueables, 
Whereofthc King my brother Hood pofleft. 

ISae.Ile claime that promifeat your hands. 

Glo. And looke to haue it yealded with willingneffe. 
Come let vs fup betimes, that afterwards 
we may digeft our complots in (bme forme. Exeunt. 

Enter a msfsnger to Lord Hafttngs. 

Mejf. What ho my Lord. 

Haft. Who knocks at the doore f 

Adeftf. A melTenger from the Lord Stanley. Enter Lo.Heft. 

//*/?. Whats a cloeke? 

A/eJfV pon the firoke of foure. 

Haft. Cannot thy raafter deeper he tedious nights ? 

Adef. So it (hould feema by that I haue to fay : 


^/■Richard the Third. ^ 

Pirfl he commends him to your noble Lordftiip. 

And thcn# Mef.And then he fends you word, 

Hr dreamt to night, the Boarc had caft his helme : 

Bcfides he fayes, there are twocounfeis held, 
j nd that many be determined at the one. 

Which may make you and him torew at the other, 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordjhips pleafure 
jfprefently you will take horfe with him, 

JoA with all fpeedy poft into the North, 

To (hun the danger thathis foulc diuines. 

Haft. Good fellow goe retume vntomy Lord; 

Bid him not fearc the feparated counfels .* 

Hu honour and my felfe are at the one, 
j4nd at the other is my feruant Cates!] : 

Where nothing can proceede that touebeth vs, 

Whereof I (hail not haue intelligence. 

Tell him his fear es are (hallow wanting inftancy. 

^nd for his dreamt* I wonder he is fo fond. 

To trull the mockery of v lquiet (lumbers. 

To (lie the B aare hef ore the Boare perfaes vs. 

Were to incence the Boare to follow vs. 

And make purfuite where h; did meane to chafe : 

Go bid thy mailer rife and come to me, 
jind wee will both together to the Tower, 

Where he (hall fee the Boare will vfe vs kindly, 

Mef My gracious Kord lie tell him what you fay. Ex.it . 

Enter fatesby to Lord Hajlings. 

Cat. Many good morrowes to my noble Lord. 

Haft. Good morrow Catesb} : you areearly Birring, 

What newes, what newes,in this our tottering ftate ? 
fat. it is a reeling world indeede my Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer (land vpright 
Till TJchard weare the Garland of the R elmc. 

Haft. Wbo p weare the Garland ? doeft thou meane the 
Cat. I my good Lord. ( Crowne ? 

Haft, lie haue this crowne of mine, cut from my fhoul- 
Ete I will fee the crowne fo foule mifplafle : (ders. 

But canft thou geffe that he doth ayme at it ? 

Cat . Vpon my life ray L. and hopes tofinde you forward 
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